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Coming Undone 


Author's Notes: 

| have know idea what het or gen means. 

| do not own Korn (yet..) 

The following is a work of fiction. 

Sometimes i hold conversations with the audience in the middle of the writing. Do not be alarmed. | do not 
expect you to answer back. 


Apologies in advance for any gramatical and spelling errors. 


Alyssa and | wandered around the mall arm in arm. | didn't like this but the smell of food and the promise of 
burgers haunted my nostrils. Alyssa said she'd by this time, so | put up with it. | catch a particularly strong 
wiff of beef by-product and dash towards it, dragging my human companion. Why refer to her as human you 
ask? Because that's what she is. Anyway, so | force her to order the food and quicky go pick a table. | have 
learned from our many mall based excursions that if | stand with her until the food is ready, she'll weasle her 
way out of buying. So after about fifteen painful minutes the food is ready. Alyssa gets up from the table to 
get it and | fight not to gnaw at the table. 

She finally arrived at the table and | wasted no time stuffing my face. While she barely touched her food and 


rambled on about boys and the girls she hated at school, | was barely using my hands, practically inhaling my 
food. | couldnt help it, | was starving, and the full moon was next week! Then things would get really hairy. | 
was not listening to Alyssa ramble on and on when she suddenly gaspend and choked, spilling her coke in the 
process. | snarled in annoyance. Still choking she waved her arms wildly, doe-eyed and trying to get my 
attention. "What is it girl?" | say."The well? Timmy's stuck in the well? The barns on fire?" She swallows, grabs 
my head and turns it. Now its my turn do choke. 

At first | shake her off and ignore her, then slowly turn my head to gaze at the occupants at the table 
behind us. Could it really be them? | think to my self. | look at Alyssa She nods and | look back again. It really is 
them. KoRn, and here in this one horse town in Indiana, of all places! | look again just one more time. It is them! 
and they'r laughing at our fan girl antics mo doubt. | immediatley turn around and fold my arms behind my 
head, trying to look nonchalant."Yeah, that's them alright." She gawks at me. Then shuffles through her purse 
until she pulls out a rumpled piece of paper and a pen | roll my eyes, although on the inside I'm right there 
with her. "Come with me so we can get an autograph!" she begs. | groan, still trying to play it cool. 
"Wolfilieeeeeeee," she pouts. Seeing that that won't work, she walks across the table toward me and grags me 
by the arm to the KoRn table, which was my plan all along. They guys, all turn toward us, grinning expectantly. 
| freeze in my tracks and snarl. | know that smile. That's the same smile i ive to rabbits before | rip them in 
half. "Come onl" Alyssa yells, pulling me by the arm. She's annoyed, but who can blame her? Our favorite band 
in the whole world and | was dragging my feet. 

We arrive at their table table. " Hi" Alyssa says, girlier than usual. "Hey cutie." Jonathan greets. Ray nods. 
Munky and fieldy say, "What's up?" at the same time. " We're like, one of your biggest fans! We wanted to go 
to the concert up in Indianapolis but we're IB and the venue's a bar so we can't get in" Alyssa blurbs. | glare 
at her for spilling our business like that. Now we seem like bums desperate for tickets. "Aww that's to bad. 
They don't just stamp your hand so they know you're underaged?" Fieldy asks. "No." Alyssa says sadly. "Well, 
you probably know our names," Jonathan starts. "So what our yours?" Munky finishes. " Well, mine name is 
Alyssa" | want to bare my fangs at her bubbly, girly foolishness. "And your exquisite looking friend over 
there?" My aplha instincts answer before | can even think of anything to say. "Aren't you married?" my voice 
cuts like a sword, making the underlying message clear. | may be a fan but | am not a groupy. | will NOT be 
toyed with like my easy friend here. "Divorced actually." Fieldy answers, holding up his left hand. No ring, but 
the faint impression of one is just barely visible evn with my lupine eyes on his ring finger. | search his other 
hand. Nothing. My heart falls hard in my stomach. " I'm sorry. | didn't know." | apologize, though my voice says: 
Yes, | apologize for what | said, but | don't apologize for how | said it. 

"Don't be, its not like anybody does. But | would like to keep it that way." His eyes flick toward Alyssa, and | 
can't help but feel prideful at how obviously non gossipy | am and how pro-gossipy she is. "Mums the word!" 
she pips. "So what is your name if you don't mind my asking?" Jonathan croons with his head tilted to the side, 
probably trying to trap me in those puppy dog browns of his. "Panz. Jess Panz" | say, throwing a glance at 
Fieldy so he didn't feel favored over Jonathan. He throws me a smile with those perfect teeth of his and | 
shift my weight to the other foot to hide the fact that my legs just about flew out from under me. "Nice 
name, why don't you take a seat?" Jon offers. Alyssa sits down in a chair taken from a near by table but | 
see a chance to be a smart ass and simply must rise to the occassion. "Because | don't mind standing." All the 
table except for Alyssa and Jon erupts with laughter. | take a seat, light headed with pride that | was able to 
pull a few yucks from such an exclusive crew. Alyssa look at me like | just cut the head off a dog in front of 
everbody. Jon smiles but his eyes look at me like he's the knife and I'm the dog. " Jon we HAVE to hook them 
up with ticketsll" Fieldy gasps, clapping me warmly on the back. Ray and Munky are leaning on each other and 


fighting for breath. " Yeah we should!" Munky gasps. Ray wipes his eyes on his sleeve, his face redder than 
Alyssa's hair." | don't know if our manager would like that." Jon says, still glaring frozen daggers at me. Alyssa 
pouts. " Awww, don't worry cutie pie." Jon soothes her, rubbing his hand dangerously high on her thigh. | 
bristle at this. 

"Yeah, Alyssa. You win some and you lose some. But you live, you live to grab another chair" The table is 
howling now. People are staring to notice, especially the security guards. Some fans where stating to recognize 
the guys too. | could tell from all the long stares and triple takes we were getting from others. " Well, so 
much for a quiet afternoon" Jon glares, his smile is completely gone now. Alyssa jumps to the rescue. " Follow 
me! | know a place in the mall where no one will recognize you guys.’ Alyssa grabs my hand and drags me 
along like a doll, KoRn not too far behind. Jon is in the forefront, and man did he look pissed. 


Way too Far 


Author's Notes: 
Alright chapter two! This is basically part two of chapter one, but whatever. | think the next chapter or 
chapter 4 will have the good, pervy stuf we all bother reading fanfictions for, so stay tuned! 


Alyssa led us to a relatively quiet part of the mall near the fountain. | groaned and drug my feet even more. 
"So," Fieldy interjected, "what should we do about those tickets of yours?" "What about what they're going to 
do for us?" Munky said evilly. And | thought he was supposed to be the sweetie of the group. | sent Alyssa a 
sideways glance. "Oh, well what do you want?" Alyssa giggled, twirling her hair on her finger. Instantly 
uncomfortable. | glanced at Jonathan. He was now leaning casually against a pillar of some kind. | had to think of 
something to say, fast. "| know! Why don't you test the extent of our KoRn knowhow?" Fieldy beamed instantly. 
"That's a great ideal" he exclaimed. Jon and Munky pouted in disappointment. | cast a smirk in Jon's direction 
‘Lol, not today. | thought. 

"Okay, I'll ask the first question! When, did | get clean and," "Around 2005, just in time for See You on the 
Other Side." | answered coolly, before Alyssa could so much as take a breath. Fieldy raised his eyebrows, 
obviously impressed. "| have a question" Jon said in a somewhat snarky tone. "Where the fuck did Ray go?" | 
looked around, as did everybody else. In a nearby bookstore, | was the top of a golden head, the rest of the 
body blocked by a pile of books. | could tell by the way what was visible moved that his nose was buried deep 
within the book, enthralled by whatever lay on the pages. ‘Ooh? KoRn has a bookworm in their midst. How.. 
enticing: My inner wolf thought. "He's over there." | pointed out, though my voice was suddenly huskier than it 
should have been | cleared my throat, but everyone had already shot me a weird look, before proceeding into 
the bookstore. Fieldy went to tell Ray they would be leaving soon, and Munky broke off from the group 
towards the sci-fi section ‘Two bookworms? Interesting: My inner wolf growled perversely. | clicked my fangs, 
trying to shake the voice in my head. ‘Fuck, just make it through the day Wofie. Just stay cool: | thought. 

Jon was still trying to get with Alyssa, and Fieldy was trying to drag Ray away from the vast pile of books. 
Munky had approached a counter with a light armful of books on the other\side of the store, and then it hit 
me. | was at a bookstore, with KoRn. KoRn of all people! We were all just hanging out, as if part of our own 
little circle. ‘Surely they must be enjoying this. | thought. ' Being treated like normal guys. No cameras. No 
screaming, clamoring fans: | glanced out of a nearby window at the gray, rain heavy sky and the deep green 
pine trees and suddenly yearned for the simplicity of the woods. 

| felt my nails and teeth sharpen, but | didn't even bother fighting it this time. "Alyssa let's go." | called, not 
turning from the window. | heard her and Jon giggle loudly, and annoyance buzzed through me. "Not without 
your tickets." Munky walked up to us with his books and dug out two VIP. tickets from his pocket. | wave of 
dizziness before | could reach for them. "Omg thank you so much!" Alyssa gushed grabbing the tickets. My 
knees suddenly fell out from under me and | almost bit it but a strong hand caught m before | got too close 
to the ground. "Whoa, are you alright?" Fieldy asked, looking concerned. The corners of my mouth twitched in a 
smile. Surely Fieldy was the sweetest guy out of the whole band. "Alyssa" | growled, not bothering to mask the 
irritation in my voice. Jon was still busy trying to seal the deal, and star struck Alyssa would've been only 
more than compliant. | had to stop this before it started, and before | ate KoRn and everyone else in the 


bookstore. | put my hand on Alyssa's shoulder and spun her around. 

"Hey!" Jon and | barked at the same time. Before | could even think | said one of the most despicable things | 
have said or will ever say to anyone. "Look!" | snarled." "Mr. Davis | think you're cool and | admire you and all, 
but there is nothing admirable about you trying to prey on poor, star struck little girls. You of all people 
should know about how wrong that is." | sucked in a breath, immediately regretting what | had said. Jon rocked 
back on his heels as if | had slapped him, pale enough to pass for dead. "What the fuck?!" Munky shouted, 
shoving my backwards. It was actually more of an open hand poke or something like that but it still hurt. 
"Dude, that was not cool." Ray growled through grit teeth. My stomach twisted in a knot of anger. 

‘So it was totally okay for a 42 year old to flirt with a barely legal but a total taboo to pull up a childhood 
incident to call him on it? | narrowed my eyes and grabbed Alyssa by the wrist. "Come on Alyssa we're going.” 
| turned on my heel when she snatched away from me. "No, you are going." She glared at me, face red with 
anger. Strange, | didn't think Alyssa could get mad, at least, not at me. "Alyssa" | said quietly, reaching for her 
again She snatched away, again. "Look, | appreciate your concern but l'm not a kid anymore, so | don't need you 
trying to tell me what to do. And fyi, just because you're a wolf doesn't mean you need to act like one." 

All the air rushed out of my system | one great whoosh. Now it was my turn to rock back on my heels. Ray, 
Fieldy and Munky exchanged confused looks but Alyssa's eyes remained locked onto mine. Angry. Hating. | 
wasted no time dashing madly from the store, and then the mall, Alyssa leaving my darkest secret hanging 


between us. 


Hating 


Author's Notes: 
This is chapter three.. please enjoy it. 


As soon as my shoes hit the grass of the forest floor a ripped out of my human skin, my paws hitting the 
ground with thunderous thuds. | snarled and bristled as | crashed through the woods, toppling over young 
trees and pulverizing rocks: That bitch! | growled in my head. ‘Who the fuck just spills a secret like that? In 
front of KoRn, of all the bands in the world! | went over the day's events in my head, finding my actions 
justified each time. ‘| was just trying to keep that bitch from making a total whore out of herself. Ungrateful 
bitch! | was pacing now. Well, maybe the tainted childhood was an unnecessary low blow, but Jon really 
shouldn't be preying on kids. OF all people! | flicked an ear in annoyance. | ceased my pace and sighed, then 
started again, listening to the sound of rushing water. ‘Well, at least she got the tickets: | thought bitterly to 
myself. | paced like a storm was coming, ears pinned and unpinned against my head. | clicked my fangs together, 
one of the many other things | did when | was annoyed. | struggled to find the right and wrong in my actions 
earlier today like | was making a life decision. Then the sudden snapping of a twig echoed in the brush, like a 
shotgun. 

| snarled and wheeled around. ‘Who goes there?! | lifted my muzzle to test the air and caught the strong, 
luscious and heady scent of another wolf. A male wolf. The fur along my back nearly raised itself out from my 
skin ‘A male in my woods? | don't think so: | stood my ground, but the strong mix of wolf musk and expensive, 
light cologne was making me feel things. | shook my head; baring my fangs so they caught the light as they did. 
A large, grizzled, light brown wolf with log matted fur appeared. He was short and blocky, about a half a set of 
shoulders shorter than me, with a mane that started at the top of his head and ended at the middle of his 
back. 

He was a decent deal older than me, so | lowered my head in respect but still bared my fangs. ‘And you 
want..2' | demanded, but the older male only blinked at me and turned towards the sound of running water. | 
followed him, keeping a safe distance behind. We both scaled down the bank and found ourselves by the 
riverside. We stood hock deep in icy mud, silently regarding each other. Then he thrust his head in the water! | 
leapt back and snorted in surprise. | paced and growled along the bank, surprised by such unusual behavior. 
Then, without warning, the lone wolf ripped his head from the water, the droplets catching a brief glimpse of 
scarce sunlight before landing square on my nose. | sucked in a breath and shook my snout, trying to seem 
unphased. We locked eyes for a moment, his lonely, aged brown eyes burning holes into my bloody pools. Then 
he was gone. | flicked an ear at this. ‘Was he simply passing through? | thought. It was a small town. Many 
people who come here don't dimply come to visit. | ruffled my fur and pointed my nose to the sky. It was 
almost completely dark outside. | trotted home, my brow knitted and furrowed with the thought of missing out 
on the concert tomorrow. 

Alone, emotionally exhausted, and irritable, | slunk towards the small valley, where my suburban domain lied. | 
kept to the shadows, but there was no need. Around here, you either obeyed your strict parents or had to go 
to work early. The only places that would still be operating were the 24 hour pharmacy and one of only five 
gas stations, for the sake of travelers. | went around the back of my humble on the outside abode, detecting 


my special window and unhooked the latch with my nose. 

Inside, the click of my claws welcomed me home, the sound echoing around the stone walls. | stared up the 
marble steps, looking at each portrait and tapestry as | did. My ancestors eyed me almost smugly as | passed, 
human and wolf eyes alike seemed to glitter with a secret | did not know. | reached the landing and was greeted 
by my favorite tapestry. The background looked like an oil painting, and the focus was a long, lithe, almost 
serpentine figure. The creature was in a pose akin to one eastern dragons are found in, with its head at the 
bottom and tail at the top. 

The animal was as black as a winter midnight in Antarctica, and inexplicably seemed to writhe and wrap around 
itself, with a tail twice as long as she was. Her eyes shone red like a blood-soaked fire, her fangs bared and 
face twisted in a defiant grimace. The first wolf. She was the first of us, the beginning of five hundred years 
of dominance and power, yet to be interrupted. She was my grandmother, my great grandmother and my 
great great great grandmother. She might have even been a grandfather at some point, but now, at the 
moment, she was me. 

| sighed and turned down the abrupt wood floors passing the statues of relatives, most in wolf form and 
headed into my room. | shifted back to human and twisted the crystal knob. | flopped onto my canopy bed face 


down, trying desperately to disregard the stern glares from countless KoRn posters. 


